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MISFORTUNE

All this made Paracelsus feel that his position in Basle might
become untenable. He thought, however, that only lack of
Protestant zeal kept the Council from going his way with
greater determination. Assuming that they would react to
pressure from higher authorities, he tried to enlist the help of
the Reformation leaders in Zurich. During the vacation recess
he made a dash to that center of Zwinglian politics.
In Zurich he looked up Dr. Klauser, a fellow-student of
Ferrara, but he soon made other contacts, too. A roistering
crowd invaded the inns and Hohenheim, at their head, did
his bit of drinking. As a pleasure trip, it was a success.
But in his hopes of support from the Swiss reformers, he was
disappointed. He had a session with Heinrich Bullinger, Zwingli's
closest friend and successor. The impression he made on this
grave gentleman is preserved in a letter:
"I had several religious and theological discussions with
Hohenheim. If there was a trace of orthodoxy I failed to
notice it. Instead, he talked a lot of magic of his own in-
vention. Had you seen him, you would not have suspected
a doctor in his appearance. He rather looked like a teamster;
and with such people, indeed, he liked best to associate. When
he lived at the Stork Inn here, he always watched out for
teamsters, and then he drank and ate with them, dirty as he
was. When he had drunk enough, he would go to sleep on
the first bench and sleep himself sober. In short, he was an
extremely dirty, unclean man. He did not attend mass, nor
did he seem to care much for any other divine things." 6
Nor did Christopher Klauser prove a loyal friend. Paracelsus
naively equated fellow-drinker with comrade-in-arms. He sent
Klauser one of his lectures "so that you can get it into print."